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ADVERTISEMENT. 


THE warm reception which this Piece met with, 
thoug h represented the first“ night to a consider- 
able disadvantage, has induced the Author to 
commit it to Press; particularly as it affords him 
m opportunity of returning his most sincere and 
grateful thanks to Mr JounsToNE, for introducing 
it to the Stage; to Mr. Lewis. for the polite at- 
tention which he paid it; and to Mr. HARUISs, for 
his voluntary acceptance of it for the Theatre. 


The Author likewise feels himself indebted to che 


*veral Performers in the Farce for their kind ex- 
ertions to support it. 


| "Ig 


— — 


1 


*The part of Jack Hopeful, intended for Mr. Fawcer, 
Was, on account of that gentleman's severe indisposition, 


it. 9 


obligingly read by Mr, KnicaT, who afterwards performed 
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RokEK Rr, Mr. Simmons. 
Trapy O'BLarney, Mr. Johnstone, 


Women. 


Lab Ar zs, - Mrs. Davenport. 
No., <>! Mrs. Gibbs. 
Mus. Vannisn, - Mrs. Platt. 
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ACT I SCENE I. 


An Apartment in Lady Apes's House. Bell ringing 
viotently. Enter TIHADY O'BLARNEY. 


F THADY O'BLARNEY. 

Taenk's for you there's à fine hubbubbaboo. 
This is another pretty errand for I hady O'Blarney, 
suppose. Bbtheration !! whit a noise !-- By the 
powers, I'll take the first opportunity of putting 
every mother's. soul of them bells out of order. 
There --there they go! { Ringing again.) 


Enter Ros. 

2 | ROSE. TIE 

Oh, Thady ! my Lady desires you'll hot be out 
of the way. | 


\ 


THADY O'BLARNEY, 

Out of the way! It was but this minute ago she 
told me I was in the way: so must be neither in 
the way Hor out of the way. Ah, my dear, sweet 

ose ! if it wasn't for you, I would not live with 
my Lady Apes; no, not à day longer. Why, 

x 
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she regards nothing but her birds and dogs ; the 
Squirrel and Pug, and——Oh, fie! fie! sure 
there are -monkies and puppies enough in this 


town, without breeding a new generation of them. 6 
ROSE. C 
True, Mr. O'Blarney. N | K 


THADY O'BLARNEY. 


Och ! it sets me mad, Mrs. Rose, fo see her ” 
make so much of her little dirty animals; it's 

long before she'd put a snug comfortable guinea " 

into an honest sailor's hand, who had lost both his ys 

arms fighting for his King and country. Well, 15 

I wonder what pretty message she has found out vg 

for me now ? 5 

ROSE. 

You must take a letter to Doctor Wise pate im. , 4 

miedlataly; on >; 

THADY O'BLARNEY. | care 

What! in all this pour of rain ? sip 

the 

ROSE. | dr 

Tay it rained yesterday when you went. Y 

'THADY O'BLARNEY. y 

Aye; but you know my good Lady allowed poli , 

me a coach, for the sake of her charming —— poo! folks 


what the devil's the Christian name of that lap. na 
dog ? Flora---aye---Flora, that she made a present 25 
to the Doctor; but I'll tell you a secret, Mrs. seie 
Rose: as I did not much relish the conversation ; 
of a dumb animal, why, I left my gentleman to 


the care of the coachman on the box, while I was . # 
an inside passenger all the way by myself. or ot} 
ROSE. 


Lord! if my lady knew that, she'd swear p00 
Flora caught her death of cold; she'd never for 
give you. Why, do you know, Mr. O'Blarne) 
that she prays constantly that her dear little pet 
may live long and pr osper. 
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In ADY O'BLARNEY, 


More shame for her Ladyship. Fire and fag- 
gots ! if she wants to pray, let her pray like a 
man; let her pray for Prosperity to our Country, 
Confusion to vur Enemies, and Long Life to the 
King! But tell me, my jewel, is it another pre- 
sent I'm to take to Doctor Wisepate ? 

ROSE. 


No : for the truth is, Doctor Wise pate is hear. 
tily tired of Flora already, and has written to my 
Lady to send for her home again: so now her 
answer is, that a gentleman, to whom she means 
to give it, shall have it to day. 

THADY O'BLARNEY. 

And I shall have the carriage of it, I suppose. 
Very pretty .- Oh, honey ! oh! Myself did not 
care, no, not one pinch of blackguard, if his Wor- 
hip, instead of ordering me to stand shivering in 
the hall, after being wet to the skin, would just 
dry my inside with a drop of the creature, 

Kor” 5 

Yet the Doctor, I hear, is a great advocate for 
polite breeding, and takes pride in teaching poor 
folks what he calls civility and good manners: 
nay, I have been told that, in order to instruct 


wy domestics, he frequently acts the servant him- 
elf, 


THADY O'BLARNEY. 
Faith, then, I must act the master, and be after 
teaching him civility and good manners sometime 


or other. ( Bell rings. ) There, there she goes 
again. 


ROSE. 

So—that bell is for me; I must attend her Lady- 
Ship to a new lodging that she has taken at the 
vest end of the town, that she and her favourites 
way have an airing every fine day in the Park. 


obey me: take this letter immediately. 
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THADY O'BLARNEY. 

But, my dear Rose, why are you so shy of late ? 
Because, suppose, my lady keeps you always in 
the parlour, and makes a gentlewoman of you, 
you think yourself above your fellow Servants I 
the kitchen; | 

ox. 


You mistake, Thady. 
my situation ever so much, she never can alter 
my dis position. But I confess Im often obliged 
to disguise my sentiments before Lady Apes, see. 
ing she has 'shewn me such uncommon or, 
and made me her conrpanion of late. ; 

THADY O'BLARNEY. 
Hush, you devil of an an gel: * here She f is. 


Enter Lad * Arne, with a letter. 


LADY APES. 

What is the reason no one attends when 1 ring 
the bell ? Here, Thady, take this letter to Doc: 
tor Wisepate's : it requires no answer. 

; THADY O'BLARNEY. 
Pray, Pray, am 1 to take a ney, your Lady: 


shi pr 
LADY APES. 


A coach for what? 
THADY, O*!BLARNEY. | 
Why, my Lady, it's raining so hard, that I'm 
Sure it will come through 'my pockets, and of 


x course the letter will be wet to the skin. 


F ‚ F-. R HERS. - © 
As long, Sir, as you're in my service you must 
THADY O'BLARNEY. 

Oh, well—if I must, Why I must; but the Doc. 
tor sball pay me for my trouble. Pl not stond in 
the hall this tine, without boldly walking into 
the parlour. Aude, and eri. 


Let Fortune change 


not 
Ind 


tha 
to 
fer, 
her 


E 


est 
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LADY APES. 


Rose, come here, child. I've long auspected | 


that you give this fellow encouragement ? 
ROSE. 
La! Ma'am, 1 never gave him any, indeed | 
'm unwilling to appear too proud, lest I should 
envied your Ladyship's unmerited- partiality. 
LADY APES. 

You know, child, you've been with me from 
ygur infancy ; I've look'd upon you as a com- 
panion, not a servant ; I never command you to 
do any thing — (go, child, and shut the door.) — 
I'm sure I never give you any trouble - (put by 
this work bag, and fetch my shawl) — you ought 
to be as attentive to me as possible; for havin 


no person to inherit my fortune, probably I shall 
remember you, 


ROSE. 

Indeed, my Lady, were you pleased to discon- 
tinue your kindness, the past shall never be for- 
gotten. | 

LADY APES. 

You must come, child, and stay with me at 
the new lodging. But I insist you don't men. 
tion to your fellow servants where we are going : 
it was on account of their gossipping below stairs, 
that I prevented the woman, with whom we are 
to lodge, from calling here; so gave her a re- 
ference to Doctor Wisepate. I suppose she, or 
her husband, has seen him before this time. 

ROSE. 


Be assured, my Lady, I shall observe the strict. 
est * 3 


LADY APES. 

Well, child, let us prepare for our jaunt. I've 
sent O'Blarney out on purpose that he should 
not follow you : he must not know where we are. 
Indeed the letter to Doctor Wisepate was merely 


10 BOT HERATION, 


= 8 _— A. D 


for the sake of employing him; for, though l've 
mention'd in it that a gentleman shall call for my 
poor dear little Flora, I'm not quite certain to 
whom I shall give her, or whether I'll make a 
present of the sweet creature or not. 
ROSE. IR 
I believe, Madam, Mr. O'Blarney is gone. 
LADY APES. | 
Then we'll take this opportunity : and now, 
child, remember, I don't look upon you as an at- 
tendant, but a companion; so that I'll never 
order you about, or give you any trouble what- 
ever. Oh, get my muff and tippet; and come, 
child, you must assist in adjusting my dress. 
CEreunt, 


» "LACS _w 


SCENE II. 


An apartment in Varnisb's bouse, Enter Mr. and 
Mrs. VARNIS EH. | 


— MRS. vARNIS I. 
Well, Husband, I think we've let our lodging 
to some advantage. Lady Apes, I'm told, is 
very rich. | „ 


VARNISH. 

Sally, don't build castles in the air, like your 
brother Jack. I believe it's only a temporary 
business; she does not mean to stay long with us. 

| MRS. VARNISH, 

Heigh ho! when did you see my brother ? 

 VARNISH. 

He was just now in the shop, full of some new 
project, that he says will assuredly make his for- 
tune. So great were his raptures on the occa- 
sion, that one of my best customers, who was pur- 


chasing a pair of candlesticks, ran away, thinking 


him mad. | 
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MRS. VARNISH. 
Make his fortune! alas! he has marr'd it al- 
ready. | 
VARNISH. 
True; and the money he has had from me is 


entirely squandered away upon a fruitless experi- 
ment. 


N MRS. VARNISH. 
And pray what is this new device ? 
VARNISH. 


Oh, a new-fashion'd silver tea-pot: it's to fill 
out a dozen cups at once. He imagines himself 
already receiving the thanks of all the females. 
in Europe for this valuable accommodation, and 
is sure of making a fortune by it; for he says, 
tea will never be out of fashion. Tis to be 
sold no where but at our shop.-Oh, here he 
comes. | | 5 


| 


Enter Jacx Horror. 


Why, Jack, I did not think you'd stir out again 
to day ? 


JACK HOPEFUL, 

Oh, my dear fellow, I shall be one of the hap- 
piest—for I am one of the Iluckiest—Oh—Þ'm out 
of breath—Mr. Varnish, I shall soon be able to 
pay all I owe you, with a thousand thanks, Sis- 
ter, I'll make you some pretty present—what 
would you wish to have ? 

MRS. VARNISH. 

Dear brother, I'm in no hurry — 

JACK HOPEFUL. 

Nay, now, oblige me—think on nnr. 
pray do ? 

VARNISH. 

Well, I suppose you've receiv'd some encou— 
ragement respect ing your new, invention? 


f 


appearance | cut. 


all my plate at your sbop. Sister, no more walk- 


you; you shall be paid with ten thousand thanks. 
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* JACK HOPEFUL. | 
No, no, not yet—I've put my tea-pot on the 
shelf; Pve a better plan for the present—sure of 
success, Sally—sure of success, Lom! But what 
shall] do for clothes? You see the danin'd shabby 


VARNISH. 
Nay, you may thank your experiments for 


that. | 
JACK HOPEFUL. 


Well, well, 'tis no matter. My dear fellow, you 
must assist me now, and I'll amply reward you 


hereafter. Sister---I---I---am going to be mar 
ried. 
MRS. VARNISH. 
Indeed! . 
VARNISH. 
How ? 


JACK HOPEFUL. 


True, indeed---a great fortune, Tom---a great 
fortune, Sister. Oh, 1 shall take a fine house 
I shall cut such a dash. hen I shall be always 
so happy to see my friends. Tom, you shall have 


a bottle of wine whenever you call; I shall have 


ing through the dust of Sunday evenings to drink 
tea at Bagnigge Wells---no, no---a curricle and 
Hyde Park for me | You shall have an airing in 
Kensington Gardens every fine day, with Mrs. 
Hopeful. 
VARNISH, . 

Well, there is something in this; if-it be true, 
Jack, you shan't want for a suit of clothes. 

| JACK HOPEFUL. 
My dear fellow, I am exceedingly obliged te 


MRS. VARNISH, 
But who is the lady 7 


4 __- - 8 
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F 
Aye, where does she live, Jack? 
#7 $520 1 JACK- HOPEFUL. . ,. -* 
Stay, stay, have patience I can't tell you yet. 
CEE =: 9 
How ? 18 it a secret between us? | 
| JACK HOPEFUL. 
Why, faith, Tom, I don't know myself yet— 
y and bye I'll tell you. 
"TY We VARNISH. a 
'Sdeath! I fear 'tis some imaginary happiness 
after all! | 


| JACK HOPEFUL. of... 28 
No, no, I can prove it in black and white. You 
must know, Tom, when I sent the servant this 
morning for half a pound of rosin to begin my 
teapot, she brought it me in a most precious bit 
of newspaper—yesterday's . paper—yesterday's 
paper, Sister — What should 1se, Tom, but an 
advertisement for a husband. Here's the dear 
relic. [Takes out a piece of neuspap r, and erg 
'A matrimonial offer. A lady, rather advance 
in years (no matter for that, Sister)—possessed of 
considerable fortune (hear that, Tom—mind 
that, Sister)---would be happy in an honourable 
connect ion with a gentleman whove abilities must 


de well attested—(the very thing, Sister). — His 


ternal accomplishments must be; a genteel per- 
M— (that's me, Tom)—good legs—(look there, 
ster) - and nice teeth (hie, he, he). He must 
eo boast of fancy, good humour, and politeness 


de) —(Oh, dear! was there ever any thing 30 for- 
mate?) The lady will not be seen, through 
otives of delicacy, till an interview takes place 
wween the candidate and a male relative; any 
entleman, who wishes to apply, is therefore re- 
| C | 


(there, is it not quite apropos ?)—which mental 
ulifications will amply atone for the want of mo- 
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ferred to B. A. No. 15, Queen-square.”——No. 15! 
Oh, if I had insured No.15 instead of 14 J should 
certainly have won! Well, Sister—well, Tom! 


MRS. VARNISH, 
I'm surprised! Dear Brother, how can you 
think of Such an advertisement ? 
VARNISH. 3 bl 
How can he make sure of it, you mean to ask? 
JACK HOPEFUL. 
Why not? A'n't I the very thing the lady 
wishes ? 


h 


MRS. VARNISH. 


But have you been at Queen-square? No. 15! 
Why, let me see, that's Doctor Wisepate's, where 
the lady who is coming here to lodge referred me 
for her character; but from what I saw of her 
Ladyship, I did not think necessary to send. Have 
you been there, Brother? | 

JACK HOPEFUL. 

Oh, my dear Sister, not till I can make a pro- 

per appearance. 
MRS. VARNISH. 

No, Brother, you must not go to any expence, 

till you have some grounds for your ex pectations, 
| JACK HOPEFUL, ' a 

What! then you'd have me call at No. 15?— 

Egad, so I will. But I'm so shabby 
 [ Looking at himself. 
VARNISH. 
Poo! consider the weather; you should not 
be dressed such a wet day as this. 
JACK HOPEFUL. 
Very true. But when I'm to see the lady 
VARNISH. 
Then, Jack, you'sha'n't want for assistance. 
Jack HOPEFUL, 

My dear, dear Tom! Oh, I'll pay you Wit 

twenty thousand thanks! Sister, what shall Lg 


9 — 
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you? Egad, you shall have a nice set of china, for 

the sake of my teapot. | | 
MRS. VARNISH. 

For Heaven's sake stay till you know your SUC- 

cess ! | rf of 
JACK HOPEFUL, 


Poo! I can't fail of success: I'll order them 
home this minute. 


VARNISH. 


But, Jack 
| JACK HOPEFUL. 


My dear Tom, you shall be paid with a million 
of thanks. Now for B. A.- 15 |---Huzza for 15 ! 


VARNISH. 
He's mad---stark mad---his brain is certainly 
touch'd. [ Exeunt severally. 
SCENE III. 


Door -Wisepate's Study. Doctor WistpaTE, in a 
| morning gown and velvet nightcap, discovered at a 
| table at breakfast. A wig-box near bim, Hing 
open. 
DOCTOR WISEPATE. 


Plague on her Ladyship's nasty cur [it has 


myself for Lord Spleen. I wonder Lady Apes 
troubled me with it. But I understand it threw 
down her flower-pots, and destroyed all her 
myrtles. I'd send it home this minute, but I'm 


deal of money, and no relation, she may think 
proper to remember me in her will. | Noise within] 
Eh! what noise is that in the hall ? 


broke three bottles of bark that I had prepared 


unwilling to offend its Mistress; for, as she has a 
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Enter Trapy O'Branver, dirty on wet, followed 
by RoBERT. 


THADY O'BLARNEY. 

But I must and will, do you see. Very pretty, 
indeed, keeping people standing in the hall, 
Shivering and shaking with the wet and cold! 

© ROBERT. 
The devil's in you, I believe; you order me 


about as if you were my Master. t 
DOCTOR WISE PAT E. 
Why, what is all this? Who! is this unmannerly 
fellow ? hi 
THADY O'BLARNEY. K 
There ! your Master says you are an unman- 
nerly fellow. & m 
ROBERT. 
Sir, it's Lady Apes's servant: he has a letter, 
and says he won't deliver it into any one's hands me 
but your Honour's. Now, I warrant my Master 5 
will teach you better behaviour. F Fxit. 
THADY O'BLARNEY. bac 
Oh!] are you sure you are Doctor Where! 
' DOCTOR WISEPATE. _ 
Sure! to be sure ] am. | add 
THADY O'BLARNEY. Wh 


Och! damn my bat, how wet it is! 
& [Shakes his bat about the room, Sc. 
DOCTOR WISEPATE. d 

C Lays bis spectacles down, and rises from the table. 
Zounds! fellow; don't wet my room in that 
manner! s 
: THADY O'BLARNEY. 

Eh! Well—O, I beg pardon—there's the let. 
ter: and since I must not dry my hat in your 
room, why, as you particularly desire it, ! will go 
down to the kitchen, and dry it and myself before 
the fire. 1 [Goes out. 
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.DOCTOR WISEPATE. 
vere, you, Sir, come back ? I must teach him 
better manners. 


Re enter Tuapy O'BLARNEY. 
Hark you, fellow—whom do you live with? 
| THADY O'BLARNEY. 
Whom do I live with !—Why, with my Mis. 
tress, to be sure, Lady Apes. 
DOCTOR WISEPATP. 
And, pray, Sir, how long have you lived with 
her Ladyship ? 
THADY O'BLARNEY. 
How long! ever since the first day she hired 
me. 


DOCTOR WISEPATE. 


And has her Ladyship taught you no better 
manners y 


THADY O'BLARNEY. 
Manners! She never taught me any good or 
bad. 8 | 

3 DOCTOR WISEPATE. 

Then, Sir, I will: Il show you how you should 
address a gentleman when you enter a room, 
What's your name? 

THADY O'BLARNEY. 

Name ! why, it's Thady O'Blarney. What the 
devil is he going to do with my name! FC Avide. 
DOCTOR WISEPATE. 

Then, Sir, you shall be Doctor Wisepate for a 
while, and I'll be Thady O'Blarney, just to show 
how you should enter a room and deliver a letter. 

THADY O'BLARNEY. 

Eh! what? make a swop of ourselves !--.With 

al my heart. Here's my wet hat for you. 
DOCTOR WISEPATE, | 
There, sit down in my chair. [ Going, 
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THADYOBLARNRV. 
Stop, stop, honey - by my shoul you can never 
be Thady O'Blarney without you have this little 
shillelagh in your fist. There. 
DOCTOR WISE PA TR. 
Very well. Sit you down. 
[Takes Thady's bat, &c. and goes Out. 
 THADY O'BLARNEY, 

Solus,”)] Let me see -I can never be a Doctor 
either, without some sort of a wig.--.Oh, here is 
one---and here's my spectacles, faith. O'my con- 
science, I'm the thing ! | Puts on the wig awkwardly, 
and the spectacles; then Sits in the Doctor's chair. 
Doctor Wise pate knocks. J Walk in, honey. ( Helps 
himself to chocolate and bread and butter. 


Re-enter Doctor Wuzrars, bowing. 


DOCTOR WISEPATE. | N 
Please your Honour Damn the fellows as- 
Surance! 


THADY O'BLARNEY. 


Speak out, young * and don't be bashful, 
| Eating, Ce. 
DOCTOR WISE PAT E. | 
Please your Honour, my Lady sends her re- 
spectful compliments-.- hopes your Honour is well. 
| THADY O'BLARNEY. 
Pretty well, pretty well, I thank you. 
DOCTOR WISEPATE. 
And has desired me to deliver your Honour 


this letter. | 
;  THADY O'BLARNEY, 


That letter---well, why don't you bring it to 
me? Pray, am I to rise from the table? | 
- DOCTOR” WISEPATE. 
So he's acting my character with a vengeance! 
But Ill humour him---there, your Honour. 
| Ly the letter, bowing: 
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THADY O'BLARNEY. - 

* (Opens tbe letter, and reads.) *© Sir,---Since my 
dear Flora has given you so much uneasiness.-+ 
(Och! by my shoul, that's no lie)—l beg leave 
to inform you that a gentleman shall call either 
to day or to morrow for her. If it should rain, 
request the poor thing may have a---(what i Is 
this f. Co a—coat!—coat,—no) coach. Your's.” 
Hem ! well—no answer's required, young man, 

DOCTOR WISEPATE. 

His impudence has struck me almost dumb. 

No answer, your Honour ? 
THADY O'BLARNEY. 

No, my good fellow—but come here—let me 
look at you. Oh, you seem very wet. Why, it's 
you, I understand, who brought this troublesome 
cur a few days ago: you have been often back. 
wards and forwards, but I could never see you 
till now. Hollo, Robert! where's my damn'd 
_ for nothing servant ? Robert 


Rings a bell. 
V * DOCTOR WISEPATE. 
Eh ! what the devil does he mean ? 


Enter RoBERT, who stares at them both. 


ROBERT. 21 
Eh !—Did—4id you call, Sir ? a 


[To Doctor Wisepate. 


a THADY O'BLARNEY. 

Yes, sirrah. Take that poor fellow down to the 
kitchen ; he's come upon a damn'd foolish errand 
this cold wet day—$0, do you see, give him 
something to eat and drink as much as he likes 


and bid my Steward give him a guinea for his 
trouble. 


Eh! 


ROBERT. 
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THADVY O'BLARNEY. 


Tunder an ouns! fellow, must I put my words 
into my mouth, and take them out again, for you? 
Thady, my jewel, give that blockhead bf mine a 
rap on his sconce with your little bit of a switch, 
and I'll do as much for you another time. 


| DOCTOR WISEPATE. 

Egad, instead of my instructing the * 
he bas absolutely instructed me. Well, Sir, y 
have convinced me what Doctor Wise pate u 
be, and now suppose we are ourselves again. 


THADY O' BLARNEY. 


[Rives. J With all my heart, Sir. Here's yout 
Honour's wig and spectacles, and now give me my 
comfortable hat and switch 


| DOCTOR WISEPATE. 
And, Robert, obey the orders that my repre- 
sentative gave you. : 


ROBERT. 
- What! carry him down to the kitchen ? 


THADY O'BLARNEY. 

No, young man, I sha'n't trouble you to carry 
me down— [I'll carry 
see what a beautiful hand Master O'Blarney is at 
a knife and fork. [Exit with Robert. 

| DOCTOR WISEPATE. 

CSolus.) Egad, this fellow has some humour; 
he has fairly turned the tables upon me. I wish 
I could get him to give a dose of my prescribing 
to her Ladyship's cats and dogs, for the foolist 
woman has absolutely bequeathed in her will an 
annual sum for the care of each, after her death. 
Oh, dear ! dear! how much more to her credit it 
would be to consider the present exigencies of her 
country, and add to the number of voluntary 
contributions 3 


myself down; and you shall 


Sa AS... 


— — — 
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Re-enter RokERr. 
ROBERT. 
Sir, a stranger wishes to see you. 
DOCTOR WISEPATE. 
Oh, admit him. [Robert exit.) This is the 


Egad, I'll take care to praise her up to the ears, 
that he may take her away immediately, 


Enter Jacx HoptFuL. 


JACK HOPEFUL. - 
Sir, your most obedient. I call, Sir, in conse- 
quence of an appointment by a lady. 


DOCTOR WISEPATE. - 
Sir, I understand. Pray, be seated, Sir 


Jack HOPEFUL. 

Dear Sir, don't trouble yourself—1 assure you, 
| had rather stand. Egad, I'm already on tip- 
toe. [Aside.] Well, Sir—l wish to be informed, 
sir, respecting — respecting—hem ! — the dear, 


to- to call mine. 
DOCTOR WISE PAT E. 
Oh, yes; this is the gentleman who is to have 
Flora. [Aside. ] Sir, she is, I assure you, a very 
great beauty. oh fog 


; JACK HOPEFUL. | 
h Indeed! that's more than I expected Aside. 
G And pray, Sir, may I hope to have the pleasure 


poo !—damn that insignificant word—the super- 
tive felicity to . 

oh DOCTOR WISEPATE. | 

Oh, by all means, Sir ; she may be your's im- 

mediately : and let me tell you, Sir, she'll be a 

vreat acquisition. 2 


8 


gentleman, I suppose, who is to have Flora.—' 


dear creature, whom 1 shall be proud and happy— 


—_— = - — 
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JAck HOPEFUL. 7 
Sir, I'm sure of it. Pray, Sir, may Fog to 
know this charming creature's name ? 
DOCTOR WISEPATE. 
Charming creature! he's as ridiculously fond 
of these foolish animals as her Ladyship. Sa I 
Sir, she is called Flora. 


JACK HOPEFUL, 
Flora Sweet name! Soon as ever I go home, 
I'll write an acrostic upon Flora. Aside. — But, 
pray, Sir, what may the charms of my sweet 
Flora consist of? 
DOCTOR WISEPATE. 
Oh, Sir, they are beyond description ;-your 
connoss!eurs would be all day enumerating them: 
her hair is reckoned beautiful—so long and fine. 


| JACK HOPEFUL, 

I am exceedingly fond of fine long hair ! Damn 
it, my Fiora's hair shall drive all the wigs out ot 
fashion immediately. CA 

DOCTOR WISEPATE. 


Then her skin is so soft 
JACK, HoPEFUL. 


Delightful creature 
DOCTOR WISEPATE. 
Then, Sir, her ears—her ears— 
JACK HOPEFUL. 
Ears: Can't she hear well? 
DOCTOR WISEPATE. 
Hear! aye, the softest footstep. But I mean 
the beauty of her ears. Now I think I have 
praised her up to the ears indeed Aide. 
| ? JACK HOPEFUL. 
[ Aside.) Beauty of her ears! What it is to be 
octor, to Know the beauty of one's ears: 


A'FARCE. 


DOCTOR WISEPATE. 
Then, Sir, depend upon it, there is not a 
cleaner creature existing. | 
JACK HOPEFUL. 

Dear Sir, that's a great recommendation : 
neatness is a desirable qualification. 
200, | DOCTOR WISEPATE. 

Well! I suppose, now, you wish to see this 
beauty ? 
| JACK HOPEFUL. 

Dear Sir, not now. [ Looking at his dress.) 
In the evening: suppose we say this evening, 
Sir ? I hope I shall have my clothes ready. 


C Aside. 
DOCTOR WISEPATE. 


Well, Sir, her Ladyship's servant is here, and 
he shall attend with Flora this evening.“ 
JACK HOPEFUL. 
. I hope, Sir, she may get no cold: 
ff 8  , DOCTOR WISEPATE. 
Nay, never fear; she can have a coach. And 
a word in your ear—Flora, 1 assure you, will 
have a very handsome provision after the death 
of Lady Apes. At present she wants for nothing. 
| JACK HOPEFUL. gs 
Sir, I know that: but I hope there's no dan- 
ger of Flora's not liking me? 
DOCTOR WISEPATE. $04 
Poo ! make yourself perfectly easy about that; 
she's very goodnatured, 
JACK HOPEFUL. 
That's lucky. But pray, Sir, what is she par- 


—_ ticularly fond of? I wish to make her a present. 
ide. Aside.] Does she love fruit or 


| DOCTOR WISEPATE. 
Fruit! No, no, I never saw her meddle with 


fruit ; but her Ladyshi p thinks her much too fond 
of myrtles and flowers. | 


to be 


— * 
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JACK HOPEFUL. 
; Fond of flowers ! — I'll prepare a most 
beautiful bouquet. [ Aside, 
DOCTOR WISEPATE. 
Well, Sir, will you be so kind as to favour me 
with your address? 
JACK HOPEFUL. 

By all means; here's my card, [Gives bim 4 
card.] I shall expect to see my dear Flora 
this evening. Sir, your most obedient. 
The china must be bought immediately : Tom 
will be delighted. T3 Aside. } Pray don't trouble 
yourself. Fine hair, soft skin, beautiful ears! O 
Jack Hopeful, what 4 lucky dog thou art! [ Exit. 

' DOCTOR WISEPATE. 

Robert, attend the gentleman. What a damned 
fool he is! Egad, I'll send this Irish servant to 
him with the dog. 


Enter THA Dp Y O'BLaRNEY and RoBERT. 


4 | THADY O'BLARNEY. 
Well, your Honour, I have been after doing 
Justice to your beef and ale. Faith, they were 
both very good 

DOCTOR wiretTe. 

You're very welcome ; but you must stay here 
till evening, then you must take Flora to her new 
master; here's his address. [ Gives bim the card. 
My servant should go; but as I dine abroad, I 
wish him to stay at home, and receive mes- 
Sages. I expect every hour to be sent for to a pa- 
tient. You $hall have a coach. 

THADY O'BLARNEY. 

Eh ! Well, Sir, I believe a little ride after eat- 

ing so hearty. will do me no harm. 


| © DOCTOR WISEPATE. | 
. You'll stay then till evening. Robert, 8e 
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your companion plenty of ale. You can drink 


more Eh? 

| | THADY O'BLARNEY. | 
Faith, you may say that---whenever I am wet 

to the skin, I am always very dry. 

| OLD WISEPATE. 


Well, I must go and dress. Robert, don't 


spare the barrel; and if any message come, let 


me know immediately. dine next door Exit. 


ROBERT. 
Sir, I shall observe 
THADY O'BLARNEY. 
Cbserve e are not to Spare the barrel. 
ROBERT. 


Never fear; and now I'll go---prepare the little 


parlour, draw a large mug of ale, and we'll 
enjoy ourselves. 


DLExit. 
THADY O'BLARNEY. 

Oh, a long life and a merry one, say I, though 

I die to-morrow. To be sure, I've had no 2 
since I came to London! Well, if ever I go home 
again to my father's little cabbin, I'll make them 
all stare at the sights I have seen. Faith, I have 
a descriptive song ready-made for the purpose; 
and as I am here, all alone by myself, I'll see 


what hand I can make of my voice, ang if it con- 
tains any omissions-- 


SONG.“ 


1. 


Oh the strangest of all strange places, that a stranger ever 
saw, is the strange town of London; 


Where many a poor innocent lamb, like myself. has been very 
frequently undone! 


1 N i 
1 — 
8 ay 
4 * 


This Song is partly borrowed, 
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At St. James's—there I saw such angels, who with their beau. 
tiful blue eyes my heart did attack ; 

At St. Giles's I saw such A their eyes are com. 
monly black. 55 

Then all you blue-ey'd girls, who think that black eyes are 
more fair, | 

If you unto St. Giles's go, you'll chance to get a pair; 

And all you black-ey'd wenches, who would fine grand ladies 
be, 

If you will to St. James's go, the fashions there you'll see. 


There I saw the monument, so tall and so thin; and St. Paul's, 
so big and so plump, all the way up to the top. 
I saw Ould Baileys and Bum Baileys, the New Building, the 
New Church, and the New Drop ; 
saw such beautiful pretty black brunettes, with their white 
curly wigs, and a fine harvest of crops, at Vauxhall. 
1 gaw gentlemen running every thing to waste, and ladies 
without any waist at all; 
And half those beaux and belles, you see, who run in debt to- 
day, 
Before to-morrow morning they are forc'd to run away. 
But if you've cash in plenty, there you do just as you please 
And who would not to London go, to see such sights as these“ 


111. 


There I saw fine debating-clubs, where the orator gets up, and 

casts his eyes down 
So modestly into his hat, because his ready-made speech is 

written in the crown. 
There's the City Prentice, with his master's wife, in a one - 
horse chaise, of a Sunday afternoon, 
Driving to the Horns at Kennington- common, whieh makes 
work for Doctors“ Commons very soon. 
And there are en, boarding. schools, with Misses of fl 
teen, 


Who with their Irish sweethearts will trip off to Gretna Green, 
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And when to trial Pat is brought, the law is full of whim, 
He did not run away with her—she ran away with him. 


) 
/ 


IV. 


There I saw delightful gardens—the Tea Gardens, Spa Gar- 


dens, Apollo Gardens, Vauxhall Gardens, Cumberland 


Gardens, Temple Gardens, Hatton Garden, Spring Gar- 
dens, and Covent Garden, where you may buy sweet roses 
and posies, apples and oranges, and the best of all fruit, 


fine mealy potatoes, so delicious that nought can exceed 
them. 


And there are fields Leicester- fields, Moor- fields, Smithfield, 
Lincoln's-Inn- fields, Islington- fields, Goodman's- fields, and 


St. George's fields, where gentlemen- prisoners enjoy their 
sweet freedom. 


Inn, Angel Inn, Lion's Inn, Talbot Inn, Clement's Inn, 
Bull and Mouth Inn, Gray's Inn, George Inn, Lincoln's 


Inn, Ram Inn, Furnival's Inn, and the Bell Savage Inn, 80 
crowded within. 


And there are beautiful round squares, where the little roguish 
Misses walk about with spencers, 2nd macaroni Masters with 
pantaloons and towels under their chin. 

And there are public rooms so snug, that' s hid from public 

view, 

Where you may crack your pleasant jokes, and crack a bottle 
too; | 

Then shake the box, genteelly swear, with © Damme, that's 
your sort!“ 


$9 who would not to London go, to have such glorious 
sport? 


v. | 
In short, there I saw noise and frolic, fun, business, wit, and 
beauty ; | 


Wich brave soldiers parading all about, and tight sailors, who 
delight in r their duty. 


And there are comfortable inns for man and beast—Cliford's 


* » — _ *. 
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Oh, the devil burn thei all that would the dear sweet sisters, 
England and Ireland, sever! 
And may we, great and small, both one and all, sing God 
save the King,” and Rule, Britannia,” for ever! 
And may old England, as before, for ever © Rule the Maia,” 
And teach invaders, shquld they come, their rafts are all in 
vain. 3 
Her loyal sons as Volunteers shall joyfully attend, 


For who would not a soldier be, his country to defend ? 
n eke 1 — (3 e 


ACT IT. SCENE I. 


An apartment in Varnish's house. A Set of china on 
' the table. Enter Mr. and Mrs. V ARNISH. 


VARNISH. 


You abwolutely surprize me e the lady 
here this evening ? 
MRS. VARNISH. 
T assure you, Tom, he is so elate that he scarce 
knows what he is doing. Through your recom- 
mendation, he procured a suit of cloaths, which 
he is now putting on. Yousee he has bought the 
china which he promis'd me; but he informs 
me he is not to pay for them till he is mar- 
ried ; for he intends to have another set for Mrs. 
Hopef ul— 
VARNISH. 
The fool !--.I charge you, wife, to put the china 
up in the closet, and don't let them be used; for 
something whispers me this will all come to no- 
thing: so of course, they must be return'd. 


7 MRS. VARNISH. | 

Ishall. Indeed, he was very unhappy. | let 
my first floor ; ; though J told him this parlour 
was at his service. Hush! I hear a coach; my 
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1047 Apes, perhaps: Or I did not expect her so 

soon. I fear her apartments are not quite ready. 

must see. Exit with the china. 
| VARNISH. 
Solus. Oh, here he is, ready dress'd! 


Enter Jack Horror, fantastically. dress'd, with a 
paper in his hand, 


JACK HOPEFUL. 

: F, Jenny, Betty, Norah —Ha !- Tom 
there now ! how do vou like me ?—$ha'n't I do? 
there, look at my legs. 

VARNISH. 
But pray. Jack, what is the lady's name? 
JACK HOPEFUL. 

Her name Al have it in my hand—here, here's 
an acrostic upon her dear, sweet name Love 
has made me a poet, Tom: but I was a damn'd 
long while writing it. Listen. reads, 

Fanny, Jenny, Betty, Norah, 
Look and envy my dear Flora. 
Oh ! each morning I'll explore a 
Rose, as fragrant as Aurora, 
And present it to my Flora.'— 


There's her name for you! there, there, there 


VARNISH. 

Flora !—But what's her surname ? 

| JACK HOPEFUL. 

Damn the surname! that must be chan ged, 
you know, for mine—But, pray, who is this lady 
who has taken your first floor ? 

VARNISH. 


: Lady Apes. I don't know where she lived be- 
ore, 


JACK HOPEFUL, 
Lady Apes! that's lucky: my Flora expects 
* 
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have plenty of money; and the first thing I'll do 
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something after her death, a very handsome an- 
nual allowance, I assure you. 
VARNISH. 
Indeed! Well. -this looks well. 
| | JACK. HOPEFUL. 
Never fear; my fortune's made. Now I shall 


Shall be to take a good house. No; that must not 
be the first thing: the first thing shall be to put 
my money out to interest. No . egad, that must 
be the second thing: for the first thing shall be, 
my dear fellow, to pay you with a thousand 
poo !—a million of thanks. Oh, Tom, I shall be 
a great man ! and now, as the poet says, I'll 
throw my glories open to their view.“ [ Ext, 
VARNISH. 

Solus. ] I hope this may turn out well. Still 

have my doubts. Egad, some business calls me to 


the next street, where the Doctor lives. IL'Il pay g 
him a visit, unknown to my wife, and be satisfied. 
At the same time, I'll make some enquiries about 
our new lodger, as he says his Flora has some ex- ye 
pectations from her. [ Exit, 
: | the 
SCENE 11. $ag 
| mo 
A parlour in Doctor Visepate's bouse. Tray Wi awt 
 O'BLarNey and RokhERT discovered, drinki'g. ply 
ROBERT. 
Excuse me, I can drink no more; I have % dre? 
very weak head. com 


THADY O'BLARNEY. 


Troth, it seems a soft one; but by St. Patrick T 
you must drink Thady's toast, so fill. -- now for it care; 
Here are « the two Sisters, England and Irelandſſ hatie 


— 
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Joined in a body, with Majesty for the head, and 
our brave Tars and Soldiers for the arms l' | 
| ROBERT, 

Les, Ill drink that, though my head aches con- 
foundedly. The aforesaid Head! Arms but 
you have nothing for the feet, Mr. O'Blarney ? 

THADY O'BLARNEY. 

Nothing for the feet! never mind. By my 
shoul, we shall always keep our enemies there. 

| ROBERT, 

Very well said, Mr. O'Blarney! Really, you 
are very pleasant. | 

© THADY O'BLARNEY. | 

Is it only now you found that out? Och! Im 

always pleasant over a little sup of the creature, 
5 ROBERT. ; 

Oh, my head ! I wish I could get a nap for half 
an hour. [I shall be able to do no good if I don't 
get some rest. 

| ; THADY O'BLARNEY. 

Sure enough, you'll not be able to stand, if 
you don't lie down. 


ROBERT, 

But some one may want my master. Though 
the housemaid opens the door she takes no mes- 
zages, and the Doctor expects to be sent for every 
moment. Suppose, as you were my master 
awhile ago, that now you'll be his man, and sup- 
ply my place. 

THADY O'BLARNEY, © 

I will. So go along; sleep away, and never 
dream of me. I'll amuse myself with my own 
company. | 


-ROMERT. --- = 
There's more ale, Mr. O'Blarney. You'll be 
careful to remember any message; for should a 
patient want my master, he must be sent for. 
0h, my head! — [ Exit reeling. 


2  nortitritton, 


© THADY O'BLARNEY, 

[Solus.”7 Never fear: it's all the same to Thady, 
whether he represents the master or man. To be 
sure | have not made free here to day! Oh, I 
knew if once I got inside the door, I'd soon have 
admittance. A rap!—Oh, ho! some one com- 
ing, sure enough. Now, I must take care to 
make no blunder. | 


Enter VARNISEH. 


VARNISH, 

You're the Doctor's servant, I presume? 

©  THADY O'BLARNEY, 

Yes, for the present. Do you want any thing 
with him, pray? 23 
1 — VARNISH. 

I wish to see the Doctor: it's a particular case, 
and I'd tain consult with him. 


THADY O'BLARNEY. 
Oh—a patient '—this will be welcome news to 
the old gentleman. Sir, my mistress shall join 
in the consultation immediately. 
| VARNISH. 
Your mistress | 
THADY O'BLARNEY. 
Pool — master, I mean. Where shall he call, 


Sir? 
VARNISH. 
My name is Varnish, Goldsmith, Pall-Mall, 
| THADY O'BLARNEY, 3 
Enough—he shall be with you pell mell—On 
my conscience, I have a walk there by-and by; 
but thanks to my companion, I shall have 4 


coach. | 
VARNISH. 


must see the Doctor before it's late. 
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THADY O'BLARNEY. 

Sir, he shall have the message this minute—for 
Il send to him in less than half an hour---he 
dines only next door. -- but he sha'n't wait for his 
dinner. 


VARNISH. 

A droll fellow this-- I'll ask him some questions 
about Lady Apes. Servants are in general more 
communicative than their masters. Aside.}-..I 
dare say, Sir, you have heard of Lady Apes? 

 THADY O'BLARNEY. 

Faith, you may say that! 

| VARNISH. 

And perhaps you can give me a character of 
the lady ? Ss 

| THADY O'BLARNEY. 

To be sure I can. 

VARNISH. F 

She's a very quiet woman in a house—is she 
. THADY O'BLARNEY. 

Quiet! by my shoul she's never quiet but when 

she's making a noise. 
E VARNISH. | | 
Well, but her connections are good ? 
THADY O'BLARNEY. 
Good! not they, by my shoul: her friends, or 
her darlings as she calls them, are as insignifi- 
cant, animals—monkies and puppies — as ever 


were rared. 
VARNISH. 


Indeed I'm sorry to bear that. They don't 
keep late hours with her, I hope ? 
THADY O'BLARNEY, 

Late hours! O'my conscience, and that they 

do. Why, I've known one of her favourites, 
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Master Jacky. as. She calls him. to be locked * 
with her all night. | 
VARNISH. 
Good Heavens, you surprize me! I thought 
she kept the best company, and that her _ 
was distinguished? 
THADY O'BLARNEY. | 
Oh, there you are right: it was eztinguisbed 
long ago. | 
VARNISH. 
'Sdeath! I am sorry she has agreed to live with 


me. | 
THADY O'BLARNEY. 


Eh |—How ?—Live with you? O St. Dennis!— 

— Ha, ha, ha! Who'd have thought my mistres 
would have lived with any one at her time of life? 
VARNISH. | 

How ?—Your Mistress? 

THADY O'BLARNEY. 
Och! I don't know what I am saying, for you 
have struck me dumb with astonishment. But 
we Irish gentlemen are very apt to call the ladies 


our Mistresses. 
VARNISH. 


Well, I'm glad I know 80 much; her stay Shall 


be very short; I would not keep her on any ac- 


count. 
TH ADY O' BLARNEY. 


Keep her !—Ha, ha, ha !---faith, you would not 
be long together in one house except you divided 
it. Pray, are there any bells in it, Sir? 

VARNISH. 

Bells! Oh, he means fine ladies. D Aside] Lo 
Sir, we have no belles. 

" THADY O'BLARNEY. | 

So much the better! egad She'd pull them all 
to pieces. 5 8 


„ ado ac cm... 
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| VARNISH. 
What !—is she so furious? 
THADY O'BLARNEY. 
Oh, the devil of a fury! She's never easy but 
when she is in a storm. | 
5 VARNISH. 
[ Aside” Egad, now I think on't, I'll enquire 


many petticoats in this house? 


THADY O'BLARNEY. 
Well, now that's so like me: it's always the 


first thing I enquire about. Why, Sir, there's 
the house maid—$she's well enough—but Mrs. 


Cook is as pretty a piece of ugliness as you could 
meet with on a summer's day. 


VARNISH, 
No, Sir, I mean a woman, who, I am told, is 


dependent upon Lady Apes, and who advertised 
yesterday to—to—change her situation. 


|  THADY O'BLARNEY. 

Dependent upon Lady Apes! what the devil! 
so it's Mrs. Rose, who, a hundred to one, has ad- 
vertis'd for another place. Sly rogue! but IL 
give her a good character: may be he'll hire her. 
[ Avide Sir, I understand—I know all about 
it —Oh, she's a sweet creature! her friends thought 
it a pity that she should be wasting her time for 


ot nothing; and so they wish'd her to be settled for 
ed life: to have a good liberal master that would 
know her value, and leave the management of 
the house entirely to herself. 
No, | — _VARNISH. 
Nay, where she's going she'll meet with every 
a indulgence, I assure you. But is she agreeable? 
a 


THADY OBLARNEV. 
Oh, then, she is the dandyg 


about the lady who has advertis'd. Pray, Sir, how 


_ 
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VARNISH. 

This report of my intended Sister in-law is 
highly satisfactory. Aside) Well, young man, 
you'll be so kind as to deliver my address to the 
Doctor, and say I wish to see him as soon as pos- 
sible; I shall stay at home on purpose to receive 
him. LEail. 

THADY O'BLARNEY. 

To be sure, III call upon Robert, and send to 
the old gentleman immediately. So my mistress 
is looking out for a master for herself why, then, l 
must look out for another mistress for myself. She 
is a pretty woman, to be sure! Oh, what a blind 
old devil---to go abroad in search of a gentleman, 


when she has at home under her own roof, and in 
her own service, as neat a sprig of comeliness and 
gentility as ever grew out of the dear sweet soil 1 
of old Ireland ! Exit. : 
SCENE 110. 

The apartment in Varnish's l ouse. Enter Lady 
Ayes and Ros, preceded by Mrs. VARNIS H. PD 
MRS. VARNISH. þ 
I hope your Ladyship will excuse this parlour 8 my 
for the present: I did not expect your Ladyship qu 
so soon, or your apartments should undoubtedly Minde 
have been ready. | gave 

| LADY APES. | Sho 

Make no apology, pray ; 'tis all the same thing forg, 

to me. Let there be a good fire in the bed-cham- 
ber. | In 


MRS. VARNISH. 1 
Yes, my Lady; I'll order it, C Exit. 
| : LADY APES. 
Really, that's a good kind of a woman. Rose, 
I hope you did not tell any of my servants where 
we were to lodge? | 


Jou & 


0 
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No, indeed, my Lady. 
' LADY APES. 


Oh, enquire for the master of the house, and 
tell him I wish to speak to him. : 
ROSE. 
Yes, Ma'am.- [ Going, 
LADY APES, 
And, do you hear, child ? see that Poll is taken 


proper care of. 
ROSE. + 


Yes, my Lady. (Going. 
LAV APES. 

And, Rose but that's all at present: I don't 
wish to give you any trouble, child. [Rose exit.) 
| wonder if he call'd upon the Doctor for my cha- 
racier: I am anxious to hear (if he did) what the 
old gentleman said. 


Re enter Rose. 


ROSE. 
Lord, Lord, my Lady ! I never saw such a fine 


found him in the shop; and when I told him 
my Lady was in the parlour, he bounced up, 
$queezed my hand, thanked me for the news, and 
indeed, indeed, before I could prevent him, 
gave me such a kiss, (there was no one in the 
Shop, my Lady) that I think my lips wall never 
lorget it 
LADY APES. 
Indeed, Rose, you should not be so forward: 

jou see nobody ever takes those liberties with me. 


1 | JACK HOPEFUL. 
\9e (ithout. «Fanny, Jenny, Betty, Norah'— 
was ROSE. 


4 [ live, my Lady, here he comes! 
| F 


dressed gentleman in all my life as the master is! 
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Enter Jack HopeFUuL, with a noseg ay. 


) Jack HOPEFUL. 

Look and envy, my dear Flora'—Oh, my dear 
Ma'ain—l ask a thousand pardons—-really, I did 
not know you were come 


| LADY APES. | 
Pray, Sir, make no apology. Please to be 
Seated, Sir ;? ¶ Rose offers 40 bring a chair, 


JACK HOPEFUL. 
No, no, my dear; | must hand it. [ Struggling.” 
Egad, I shall love the mistress for the sake of the 
maid. C Aside. ) Now, Madam, I shall be proud 
to receive your commands : 1 shall be happy to 
do every thing in my power to oblige you. Hem! 
—She shall have a full view of my legs, 
[ Aside, and sits cross-legged. 
LADY APES. 
Sir, you are very kind. I presume, Sir, y 
Saw Doctor Wisepate to-day ? h 
JACK HOPEFUL. 
I did, Madam: it was my chief business. 4 
LADY APES. 
Then I hope, Sir, the Doctor has ! 4am you 


every satisfaction, and that I'm perfectly grey 
able to you? 


I a——  - 


JACK HOPEFUL. 
Agreeable! by Heaven, I was delighted with 


the picture, and now I am transported with the 
original! 


ROSE. 
wack 1 As I live he is making love to | 
Lady! Well, I thought him a sensible nan 
het he kissed me; but now I find he is a fool. | 
JACK HOPEFUL. Doc 


My dear Madam, will you do me the inexptes 
sible happiness of accepting this unworthy trifle : 
{4 Presents the nose g 


. *. 
as * * — 19 — 
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2. LADY APES. 

- Sir, you are very polite. Rose, take great 

care of this. Gives it to Rose. 
ROSE. 


Yes, Ma'am. 
JACK HOPEFUL. 
[Aide] So—the nosegay has pleased her! 
LADY APES. 
C Aſide.) This young man will ind uce me to 
keep his lodgings for some time. Sir, depend 
upon it, your attention to me shall not be unre— 


warded. 5 
JACK HOPEFUL. 


I hope you'll excuse this parlour, Ma'am. I 
could not get the first floor ready for your recep- 
tion; but I dare say, in alittle time, "twill be at. 


vour service. 
LADY APES. 


Pray, Sir, make no apology. I hope, Sir, I may 
have the liberty to have. all my little pets at 
home? You've no aversion, I presume, to birds 
or lap dogs? 55 | 
JACK HOPEFUL. 

Oh, none at all, none at all: my dear Ma'am, 
you may have the house full: the beasts of the 


eld and the fowls of the air shall be YOur's 'S. 


LADY APES. 
wth Sir, you are very kind. 
* JACK HOPEFUL. 
4 Madam, will you do me the incxpressible hap- 
piness of looking over this humble acrostic, which 
WM bave just written upon the sweet name of Flora? 
wan [Gives the paper. 
cool ; | LADY APES. 

Flora] I suppose he saw the poor thing at the 
des Poftor's. LAside.] Fanny, Jenny, Betty, Norah,--- 
lle! JACK HOPEFUL. _ 

_ Look, and envy my dear Flora,” 
'D | LADY APES. 


Very pretty, indeed! Lam sure, Sir, Flora is 
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very much obliged to you: I wish she was able 
to express her thanks. 22 


JACK HOPEFUL. 
Oh, Madam, looks are beyond wot! homing. 
Madam, I most humbly request you will no 
longer wear those large caps, which conceal the 
beauty of your lovely ears | 


LADY APES. 
My lovely ears !—Lord ! do I hear right ? 
ROSE. 
What a strange young man! [Aside. 
JACK HOPEFUL. 


My last request, (which, I'hope, you'll forgive) 
is, that I may be honour'd with one small lock of 
your beautiful long hair | 


LADY APES, 
My beautiful long hair |— 
ROSE. | 
Heavens! he does not know that my Lady 
wears a wig ! FI. (As1de, 
LADY APES, 


Really, Sir, I do not understand you, 
JACK HOPEFUL. 

C Aside.] I fear I've been too precipitate : I must 

ask pardon. 0 Madam, behold me on my 

knees [ Kneeling. 


; LADY APES. 
Lord, Sir! > 


JACK HOPEFUL. 
On my knees, I most humbly beg forgiveness|! 
I Shall never oflend again as long as I live! 


* 


Enter Mrs. VAnNISH. 
MRS. VARNISH. 
Your Ladyship's apartments are ready---How * 
JACK HOPEFUL. 
[Rises.] Her Ladyship's apartments! 


—— — —— - — — — — —— ́—— 7.0 tn nn Ne 
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LADY APES, 
I'm glad of it. Come, then, Rose. Sir, I shall 
remember your politeness. ( Exeunt, 
JACK. HOPEFUL. ., 


Why, Sister---who is this lady ? 
MRS. VARNISH. 
Lady Apes, who has taken our first "YR 
Jack HOPEFUL. 

Taken your first floor! Zounds! she has taken 
my nosegay and acrostic. 
MRS. VARNISH. 
And, sure, you have not taken her for your 
Flora, that you have been on your knees to her? 
| JACK HOPEFUL. 
Eh ? I fear there was some mistake: but don't 
tell your husband—'tis no matter. Is the china 
come? 
MRS. vARNISH. 
Yes, 'tis in the closet there. 
JACK HOPEFUL. 
That's right. My charmer, I suppose, will 
soon be here. But I must get another nosegay, 
and I must make out another copy of the acrostic. 
Fanny, Jenny, Betty, Norah' 
MRS. VARNISH. C 
Ha my Lady s bell! I'm wanted above stairs. 
N | [Exit 

JACK HOPEFUL. 
'Sdeath! what a blind fool 1 was, to think I saw 
in Lady Apes my charming Flora's fine lon g hair, 
soft skin, and beautiful ears ! 


Enter 1 


VARNISH. 
Well Jack, now I give you joy with some se- 
curity. I have had a very flattering character of 
the lady, and expect the Doctor here every mo- 
ment to confirm it. 
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JACK HOPEFUL. 


A flattering charaRer!—by heaven she's an 
angel! Go, my dear fellow, to my dear Sister, and 
make every necessary Preparation for my dear, 


dear charmer! at, 
* vaR ETS t. 
I will, Jack, and hope soon to celebrate your 
mum [ Exit, 
Aa mon 


88 this are all convinced of the reality 
of my expectations —Hem! I must place the 
chairs in order—one for Flora and one for my- 
self. There! by the Lord, there's the coach! 
now for-it. The first thing | shall do to morrow 

must be to choose a good Banker-—no, the first 
thing 


C 3 
— — 
— 
———— — — - 
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Enter Tnaby O'BLanney. 
THADY- O'BLARNEY. 
Pray, is your name Mr. Hopeful * 
JACK, HOPEFUL. 
Yes, yes, Jack Hopeful. You are come wit! 
my re Flora—Eh A Eh? Eh ; 
| THADY, O'BLARNEY. 
You have an excellent guess; yes, I understand 
you are going to keep her. 
JACK, HOPEFUL. 
Keep her! ouns! I'm going to marry her/ 
THADY O'BLARNEY. 
Marry! ha, ha, ha! that's a good joke, faith. 
[Going to sil down 
JACK. HOPEFUL. | 
Stay, Sir, that's my dear Flora's chaly. 
THADY O'BLARNEY. 
Flora's chair! oh; I ax pardon. 
JACK HOPEFUL. 
Where is she ?—where'is my lovely charimer / 
IHA DY O'BLARNEY, 


| Why, your lovely charmer is out therein thc 
all. 
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JACK HOPEFUL. 
Death and hell! my Flora standing in the hall! 
THADY O'BLARNEY. 

Standing! no, no, the poor creature's tired; 

so she's seated down quite s1ng on the mat. 
JACK HOPEFUL. 

Mat! ouns! you're jesting. Fly, fetch her di. 
rectly. Leave her in the hall! Such indignity ! 
Fetch her, I say. C Pusbes him out. J Now for 
the interview with the dear creature. I must ad- 
just my person, so as to be striking at first sight. 
Hem | 
s Fanny, jenny, Betty, Norah 


Re-enter Tnapy O'BLARNEY, with à lap - dog. 
THADY O'BLARNEY. 
Here---here she is---here is your dear lovely 
Flora Now only loo Eat her. 
JACK HOPEFUL, 
Flora! what, this? 
THADY O'BLARNEY. 
Don't be afraid of her; she won't bite you : 
she is as gentle a creature as ever was born. 
JACK HOPEFUL. 
Bite me !---Ouns | I am bit with a vengeance ! 
Pray, did the Doctor bid you introduce that thing 


to me ? | 
THADY O'BLARNEY. 


To be sure he did: he thought you'd have a 
tellow-feeling for the poor little puppy. 
"JACK. HOPEFUL. 


take it away---hide it---don't let my Sister see it. 
flap it into that closet---quick-- quick 
THADY O' BLARNEY. 
Well, be quiet---] will. 
C Puts the dog into tbe closet. 


Damnation] there is some one coming. Run 


tt. Mili. 
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JACK. HOPEFUL, | 
Beautiful ears !---soft skin1---fine hair !---Oh, 
my cursed stars! how I shall be laughed at 
THADY O'BLARNEY. 
Some how or other, young man, I don't think 
you are altogether well pleased. 
3 JACK HOPEFUL. 
Ouns, Sir, let me alone! 
THADY O'BLARNEY, K pa 
Let you alone! Why, what the devil am [ 
doing to you ? [Noise of china breaking. 
Jack HOPEFUL. | 
There---there !---by the Lord, the china that 1 
bought for my Sister, and kive not paid for, is 
all broke Ce. 
 THADY O'BLARNEY. 
[Looking into the closet.” The devil fire you, 
Mrs. Flora! By the Powers she has smashed all 
the poor gentleman's crockery ware ! 


Enter Mr. VARNISsH, Mrs. VARNISsH, Lady Apts, 
Ros, and Doctor W isEPATE. 
: VARNISH. | 

I am thunderstruck at the account the Doctor 
has just given us! Then, Jack, all your expec- 
tations terminate in a lap-dog — Ha! ha! ha! 

JACK HOPEFUL. 

I fear I've been deceived---Ha! here is Doctor 
Wigepate, Sir, how dare you impose upon us 
with false advertisements, and make use of the 
letters B. A. No. 15 !---Here's the advertisement 
_ ---yesterday's paper---there's the day---and there's 
the month---one thousand seven hundred and — 

| MRS. VARNISH. 

And what, brother ? 

Jack HOPEFUL. | 

Eighty-- eight !---[ Looks foolisb, and drops tb! 
paper, which Mrs. Varnish takes up, and shews Lad) 


Apes.) 


% 


. 
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THADY O'BLARNEY. 

Botheration ! a Ten Year's Blunder! 

DOCTOR WISEPATE. 

Eighty. eight !—my house was a tavern then. 
[remember Mrs. Tap kept it. Good natured wo- 
man !—$shefell sick l attended her—and then 

THADY O'BLARNEY. 
She died one day |—Hem ! 
JACK HOPEFUL, 

Damnation! why did not I look at the year? 
Oh, lam undone!—my hopes are crushed, my 
wishes blasted, and the china broke! 

LADY APES. 


Really, Sir, I ima ined you were the master of 
this house ! 


JACK HOPEFUL. . 


Master !—Oh, I am master of thing but a 
wit of clothes—not paid for !—no wife no mo- 
42 

2208 LADY APES. 

Come, come, young man; I see through your 
nistake, and, believe me, I feel for your disap- 
pintments. But be comforted—both money and 
wife may still be your's, if they are deemed worthy 
ſour acceptance. [Offering ber band. 


___ VARNISH. 

So! this is an unexpected change indeed ! 
ow, Jack, I wish you joy with all my heart! 
death, man, What ails you? you are as motion- 
ess as a statue! 

JACK HOPEFUL. | 

Her Ladyship's goodness has overpowered me 
bite I see my past folly, and whatever change 
fortune may take place, I hope never to lose 
zht of e again. 

LADY APES. 


s tbe Well, 1 4 conversation - Which 1 
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have had with Rose, I. find there is a mutual at. 
tachment between you. Take her, then; and 
I'll gee what J can do to contribute to your fu. 
ture happiness. 
THADY O'BLARNEY. 

Oh, a thousand and a thousand thanks to your 

Ladyship | 
' ROSE. 


For this last instance of your Ladyship' s good. 
ness, in making me happy with the man I love, it 
shall be your servant's ambition to prove hersel! 

for ever grateful. 
JACK HOPEFUL. 

And trust me, my Lady, Jack Hopeful's ambi. 
tion shall be, to merit whatever favours your La. 
* in kindness may be pleased to confer upon 

im. 
= THADY O'BLARNEY. 

And Thady O'Blarney's ambition shall be, to 
serve faithfully and honestly those kind Masters | 
and Mistresses before whom he has now the ho. 
nour to stand. 


They will, he hopes, take pleasure in their man, 
Whose tongue may blunder, but whose heart ne'er can. 


FINIS. 
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